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	1. Broken Honor

Chapter 1: Broken Honor

Konoha, Hatake Manor:

He couldn't take it anymore. The pain. The humiliation. The hatred. The disappointment. Sakumo Hatake, the White Fang of Konoha, couldn't take it. Not anymore. The pain of it all. It was too much to bear. During one of their important missions, he had two choices at that time: abandon your comrades and complete the mission or abandon the mission and save your comrades. Sakumo took the second choice. It didn't feel right to him to abandon his comrades. But the outcome of it was not of what he expected. Actually, he probably knew that this would happen if he abandoned the mission. The hatred among the villagers grew within each passing day. The disappointment from his comrades that he had saved sneered at him. Not to mention his own son, Kakashi, was disappointed in him as well. He began to distant himself from him. He knew that his son didn't liked being compared with his father. It was because of him that his son wasn't being accepted on any genin squad. Everything that has been happening to Kakashi…

Was his fault.

Perhaps it would be better if he left this world. Free of all this pain. He could be free.

* * *

><p>A storm was brewing outside of his home. The thoughts of doubt began to enter his mind as he walked towards the living room. No one in the village will forgive him of abandoning the mission. They probably never will. But at the very least, he was able to save his comrades. Even though they weren't grateful towards him. He sat down, indian style, in the middle of the living room, looking at the closed doors as lightning flash on them. He unzipped his flak jacket and took out a kunai from his pouch; aiming it at his heart. There was no going back for him now.<p>

"Live strong, Kakashi. Become a great shinobi...a better one...than me." Sakumo said softly as a stream of tears fell from his dark eyes. Then he plunged his kunai into his heart. It was excruciating. He twisted the kunai more, letting the blood flow from his wound and onto the floor. He fell onto his side, watching the lightning light up the room. The sound of thunder roaring and rain pouring outside somehow calmed him. His eyes slowly closed as the heat of his body began to fade away. Then everything turned black.

_I'm sorry, Kakashi...I'm so sorry that I was a disappointment to you...please...forgive me..._

Those were Sakumo's last thoughts before he succumbed to the darkness.

* * *

><p>Some say that broken objects can be fixed, but can a broken <em>person<em> be fixed?

That question is the beginning of our story.


	2. A Fresh Start

Chapter 2: A Fresh Start

Feudal era, Japan:

"One, two, three, and heave!" Kagome said as she heaved her trusty yellow bag over the rim of the Bone-eater's well. It landed safely on the outside. Then she climbed out of the well as well. She stretched onto her tippy toes. She stared up at the sky, taking in the view of a clear blue sky. It had been four years since she had been traveling back and forth between her era and the feudal era. She had changed a lot since her first arrival. She no longer wore her school uniform. She wore priestess robes. The only difference that her hakamas were sapphire blue not red like Kikyo's. She was an expert swordsman, a great archer, and great at hand to hand combat. Sesshomaru trained her in swordsmanship while Sango helped her with hand to hand combat. Sesshomaru made a sword for her as a gift for their alliance against Naraku, the spider hanyō. This caused much annoyance to Inuyasha. But Kagome didn't care at all. Kagome had grown up as well while Inuyasha hadn't. Her heart no longer belonged to Inuyasha. She was tired of being compared to Kikyo.

"Kagome!"

Shippo's voice broke her out of her thoughts. She looked over her shoulder and saw Shippo and Kirara running towards her.

"Shippo! Kirara! It's so good to see you guys!" Kagome said as she kneeled down and hugged the two little demons who jumped into her open arms.

"We came to get you when you came through the well." Shippo said.

"Thanks you two." Kagome said.

"So how long can you stay this time?" Shippo asked.

"Luckily, it's springbreak and I got all of my schoolwork done before then. So I have about a week and a half." Kagome said.

"That's great!" Shippo said, "By the way, did you bring me some more lollipops?"

"I sure did. I also brought some more tuna for you, Kirara." Kagome said. Kirara mewed with excitement. Kagome knew that her favorite two tailed cat demon loved the tuna she brought back with her. She loved spoiling the two little demons in front of her. Suddenly, she felt an unfamiliar aura nearby.

"Kagome, what is it? Is there something wrong?" Shippo asked.

"I sense something." Kagome said.

"Where's it coming from?" Shippo asked.

"It's coming from...the Goshinboku." Kagome said. The three of them looked at each other and nodded. Then they followed Kagome to the Goshinboku.

* * *

><p>When Kagome arrived at the Goshinboku, she remembered her first encounter with Inuyasha, a inu hanyou with a troubled past. At first he tried to kill because he thought that she was Kikyo, his past lover, and then he tried to take the Shikon jewel from her. Thanks to the subjection beads, the jewel would been taken by Inuyasha and he would have been turned into a full fledged demon. Not to mention she would have been killed. Unfortunately, she accidentally broke the jewel into thousandths of pieces. Now, she was on a journey with her friends to find the jewel shards and put the jewel back together before Naraku uses the shards for evil.<p>

When she arrived at the Goshinboku, she spotted a figure slumped against the Goshinboku roots. She rushed over and saw a man wearing strange looking clothes. She noticed that he had long spiky silver white colored hair which looked like it was tied back and probably goes down his back. He had deep lines underneath his eyes. Kagome didn't know how long she had been staring at him.

'He's so handsome.' Kagome thought.

"Who's he and what's he doing here?" Shippo asked, breaking Kagome out of her contact with the handsome stranger.

"I don't know, but I feel like we shouldn't just leave him here like this." Kagome said when she spotted a big spot of blood on his chest.

"I'm starting to feel the same way." Shippo said.

"Well then, let's get him to the hut." Kagome said.

"Hai." Shippo said as he and Kirara nodded.

* * *

><p>Later:<p>

Kagome, Shippo, and Kirara had brought the unconscious man into the hut. Miroku did his best to undress the man. But with Sango's help he managed it. Kagome cleaned the wound near his heart and used her miko-ki to heal it. Strangely enough, his wound was very small when Kagome looked at it. The blood spot on his jacket made it look big. Right now, he looked peaceful as he slept in the futon. She began to wondered what he was dreaming of.

"You found him near the Goshinboku, Kagome?" Kaede asked, which broke Kagome out of her thoughts on the man.

"Hai." Kagome said, turning towards Kaede.

"I wonder what he was doing there." Kaede said as she poured everyone a cup of tea.

"I admit it's strange." Miroku said, placing his clenched fist underneath his chin. While Kaede was passing tea to all of them, Miroku was trying to think of how an injured man ended up at the Goshinboku. There was no blood trail that was lead to him and how is he still alive was a big question. The amount of blood he was losing and where his wound was, he should have been dead hours ago. Kagome had mention that he had a strange aura. But there was an even bigger question to the unconscious white haired man: who is he?

* * *

><p>Warmth. He felt warmth covering his cold body. That was strange. How could he feel warmth? He swore that he was cold a moment ago. Was this the afterlife? Then he heard voices near him. He felt six people presence near him. He slowly opened his eyes and saw a wooden ceiling above him. He placed his hand on his forehead, groaning at the soreness that was in his muscles. He turned his head to the side and saw six individuals staring at him. The first one he saw was a girl with long black hair with blue tints and cerulean blue eyes who was wearing priestess robes. The only difference was that her hakamas were sapphire blue. The one next to her was an old woman with an eyepatch over her right eye who was wearing priestess robes as well. Next to the old woman was another woman with long brown hair and brown eyes. She was dressed in a pink kosode with a green mo-bakama. There was a small kitten in her lap. The cat had red eyes and two tails. Next the woman was a man with black hair that was tied back in a small ponytail and violet purple eyes. He wore purple monk clothes. He spotted a small boy in the man's lap. But there was something odd looking about this young boy. He had chestnut colored hair and emerald eyes. Was that a fluffy tail behind him and were those his paws?<p>

"Oh, good. You're awake, sir." The blue eyed girl said.

"Where am I?" Sakumo asked as he slowly sat up.

"In Edo, Japan, sir." The blue eye girl said.

"Edo? Japan?" Sakumo asked, confused.

"Hai. My friends and I found you at the Goshinboku." The blue eyed girl said.

"Goshinboku?" Sakumo asked.

"The God tree that resides in the forest near the village." The blue eyed girl said.

"The God tree?" Sakumo asked.

"I'm Kagome Higurashi by the way." Kagome said.

"I'm Shippo." Shippo said.

"I'm Sango and this is my friend, Kirara." Sango said. Kirara mewed at her name.

"I'm Miroku." Miroku said.

"And I'm Kaede." Kaede said.

"I'm Sakumo Hatake and it's a pleasure to meet you all." Sakumo said.

"Likewise, Sakumo-san." Kagome said. Then they all heard someone's stomach growl. Everyone looked at each other and then at Sakumo. He gave a nervous chuckle and scratched the back of his head.

"Sorry, I guess I haven't eaten in awhile." Sakumo said.

"Don't worry about it. How about some lunch?" Kagome asked with a smile.

"Lunch sounds like a great idea, Kagome-chan." Sakumo said.

* * *

><p>"This stew is delicious, Kagome-chan." Sakumo said, smiling. The stew was indeed delicious. He had never tasted anything like this. It gave him a warm feeling inside. After she served him a bowl of stew, Kagome told Sakumo about their situation with the Shikon Jewel. He was intrigued by it. He was mostly intrigued by Kagome. He had never suspected a girl like her to be so strong, a powerful priestess no less. Strangely enough, she adopted a young demon as her son. Well after hearing about what happen to his father, he guess that the boy needed a mother figure in his life.<p>

'She has a pure heart. She didn't hesitant to adopt a kitsune cub in order to care for him.' Sakumo thought. He felt sorry for Sango and Miroku. Sango had lost her family and village to an evil hanyō named Naraku and Miroku is suffering from a curse that Naraku had placed on his family. When he heard more about this sinister being, he couldn't help but be furious with his crimes. To Sakumo's point of view, Naraku was just as worse as Orochimaru, the Snake-sannin.

* * *

><p>"Thank you, Sakumo-san." Kagome said, returning Sakumo's smile. She was glad that his negative aura was gone. Now there was a calm and soothing aura in him. When she first found him, his aura was coated heavy with sadness and guilt. She wanted to ask, but she didn't want to invade his privacy.<p>

"By the way Sakumo-san, what were ye doing at the Goshinboku?" Kaede asked.

"I don't know, Kaede-san. One moment I was dying and the next I woke up here." Sakumo said, finishing the stew and placing the bowl down. It did feel weird to him when he just woke up after being dead.

"Wait, dying?" Kagome asked, shocked. Everyone had the look of shock on their faces.

"Hai, I...committed suicide." Sakumo said in a downcast tone.

"Why would you do that, Sakumo-san?" Sango asked. Sakumo sighed.

"I'm a ninja. I lived in a shinobi village known as Konoha. Let's just say I have-or had a fearsome reputation. I was known as the White Fang of Konoha. Meaning that I would always accomplish my missions and I was praised for my powerful skills...except for my previous mission though." Sakumo paused, "I had a choice on my previous mission: abandon my comrades and complete the mission or abandon the mission and save my comrades. I took the second choice. I guess that the outcome of it wasn't going to be a good one."

"What do you mean?" Shippo asked, tilted his head to the side.

"Because of my failure to the mission, the villagers despised me. The comrades that I have saved sneered at me. My son, Kakashi, grew distant from me. I guess I was a disappointment to him." Sakumo said, looking down at his fists as they clenched the blankets. Everyone stared at Sakumo with sadness in their eyes. They couldn't help but pity Sakumo when they saw his crestfallen expression. Kagome could sense that his soul was starting to be coated in sadness once more.

"I think you did the right thing, Sakumo-san." Kagome said. Sakumo turned his head towards Kagome with shock.

"What?" Sakumo asked, shocked at Kagome's words.

"You cared about your comrades and you didn't want to abandon them." Kagome said, "That shows that you have a big heart."

"Really?" Sakumo asked as his dark eyes shook. Kagome nodded and scooted over to Sakumo's side of the futon.

"Hai. Everyone here would do the same." Kagome said, smiling softly. Sakumo felt his cheeks starting to warm up. Then he returned her bright smile. For some strange reason, he felt like all of his depression vanished. It was a good feeling.

"Sakumo-san." Kagome said.

"Hai?" Sakumo asked, breaking him out of his thoughts.

"How about you join us on our quest, Sakumo-san?" Kagome asked.

"Huh?" Sakumo asked, blinked.

"We could use your help, Sakumo-san." Miroku said.

"Really?" Sakumo asked.

"Hai, we need all the help we can get." Kagome said.

Sakumo stared at the group of individuals in front of him. He felt hesitant on helping them on their quest. Well, they did take care of him when he was unconscious. If they hadn't found him he probably would have been found dead mostly likely. He didn't know why they would want his help. Afterall, most of his abilities had suffered when he fell into deep depression. But maybe he could start over in this world. Maybe everything will turn out okay at the end of the quest.

"I would be honored to help you and your friends in your quest to hunt the jewel shards, Kagome-chan." Sakumo said.

"We're very happy that you'll help us, Sakumo-san." Kagome said.

"Well, if you want to join us, you might need a weapon." Sango said.

"Actually, we can make a sword for you, Sakumo-san." Kagome said.

"You can?" Sakumo asked, confused.

"Hai, Sango's village can turn demons bones into weapons. She can help you get a new weapon." Kagome said.

"Well then, we'll go to Sango's village in the morning." Miroku said.


End file.
